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PREFACE. 



The desire of the Publishing House has been to combine in 
Pbaise and Thanks, convenience in size, reasonableness in price, and 
a sufficient number and variety of hymns to make a book available 
and satisfactory for our Young People's Christian Union. This 
desire we feel has been met in the book now issued. If, in years to 
come, there should be an emphatic call for another volume, similar 
in plan and purpose, the Publishing House would consider the publi- 
cation of Praise and Thanks, number two. 

We count ourselves happy in this opportunity of publicly 
expressing our thanks to the following fi'iends for assistance cheer- 
fully and generously rendered : to Mr. Leo R. Lewis, to whose super- 
vision has been submitted all contributions of original music ; to Mr. 
Flint M. Bissell for information as to authorship of hymns ; to Rev. 
Messrs. E. J. Felt, C. R. Tenney, L. E. Pease and L. Weston Attwood, 
for introductory services and prayers ; for cordial permission accorded 
us by Rev. Drs. Edwin P. Parker and J. E. Rankin and Rev. Theo- 
dore C. Williams, for use of their compositions. We appreciate also 
the interest of our young people evidenced in their preparation and 
contribution of music and words for the completion of the book. 

That these hymns may sing themselves into the hearts^ of our 
young people, and that the sentiments therein expressed may be 
manifested in nobler and more truly Christian lives is the sincere 
wish of the Editor, 

GRACE F. WHITE. 

Boston, Mass. 
Jwie^ 1895. 
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V 



PRAISE AND THANKS. 



OPENING SERVICE. 



Ringing of several hymns. y^/^-^^"^^"^^ 



meje^pottje^tbe meaning. 



All. — ^Blessed is the man that walketh not in the counsel of the un^dly, 
nor standeth in the way of sinners, nor sitteth in the seat of the scorn- 
ful. But his delight is in the law of the Lord: and in his law doth he 
meditate day and night. 

Lord our Lord, how excellent is thy name in all the earth ! Who 
hast set thy glory above the heavens. When I consider thy heavens, the 
work of thy fingers, the moon and the stars, which thou hast ordained, 
what is man, that thou art mindful of him, and the son of man that thou 
visitest him ? For thou hast made him a little lower than the angels, and 
hast crowned him with glory and honor. Lord our Lord, how excel- 
lent is thy name in all the earth I 

1 will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from whence cometh my help. 
My help cometh from the Lord, which made heaven and earth. 

Bless the Lord, my soul: and all that is within me, bless his holy 
name. Bless the Lord, my soul, and forget not all his benefits : who 
forgiveth all thine iniquities : who healeth all thy diseases; "RirliK^ T!^<^<^\s^r 
eth thy life from destruction; vilio cio^WTi'eWDLXJMfe'Sff^ 
and tender mercies. 



Leader. — I was glad when they said unto me, Let us go into the house 
of the Lord. Peace be within thy walls, and prosperity within thy 
palaces. For my brethren and companions' sakes, I will now say, 
Peace be within thee. Because of the house of the Lord our God 
I will seek thy good. 

Remember now thy Creator in the days of thy youth, while the 
evil days come not, nor the years draw nigh, when thou shalt say, 
I have no pleasure in them. 

Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord 7 Or who shall stand in his holy 
place ? He that hath clean hands, and a pure heart; who hath not lifted 
up his soul unto vanity, nor sworn deceitfully. He shall receive the bless- 
ing from the Lord, and righteousness from the God of his salvation. 

Blessed are the pure in heart; for they shall see God. 

« 
Lay not up for yourselves treasures upon earth, where moth 

and rust doth corrupt, and where thieves break through and 
steal : But lay up for yourselves treasures in heaven, where nei- 
ther moth nor rust doth corrupt, and where thieves do not break 
through nor steal : For where your treasure is, there will your 
heart be also. Seek ye first the kingdom of God, and his right- 
eousness ; and all these things shall be added unto you. 

Then one of them asked him a question, tempting him, and saying, Master, 
which is the great commandment in the law ? Jesus said unto him, Thou 
shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and 
with all thy mind. This is the first and great commandment. And the 
second is like unto it, Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself. On these 
two commandments hang all the law and the prophets. 

And it came to pass, that, as he was praying in a certain place, when 
he ceased, one of his disciples said unto him, Lord, teach us to pray, as 
John also taught his disciples. And he said unto them, When ye pray, say, 
Our Father which art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom 
come. Thy will be done in earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day onr 
daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those that tres- 
pass against us. And lead us not into temptation but deliver us from 
evil. For thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory forever, 
Amen. 

e^iiijffinff4^ {The regular service following^^ 
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CLOSING SERVICE. 
meje^tiDttj^ibe meaning. 

All. — And Jesus, walking by the sea of Galilee, saw two brethren, Simon 
called Peter, ^d Andrew his brother, casting a net into the sea: for 
they were fishers. And he saith unto them. Follow me, and I will make 
yon fishers of men. And they straightway left their nets, and followed 
him. And going on from thence, he saw other two brethren, James the 
son of Zebedee, and John his brother, in a ship with Zebedee t^eir father, 
mending their nets ; and he called them. And they immediately left the 
ship, and their father, and followed him. 

Leader. — Let your light so shine before men, that they may see 
your good works, and glorify your Father which is in heaven. 

If ye then be risen with Christ, seek those things which are above. And 
whatsoever ye do, do it heartily, as to the Lord, and not nnto men. 

Prove all things ; hold fast that which is good. Abstain from all 
appearance of evil. The Lord make you to increase and abound 
in love one toward another, and toward all men. And the very 
God of peace sanctify you wholly. 

The Lord watch between me and thee, when ^^ «x^ ^3^*9^^ ^^^ ^^^ss^ 
anotber. 



CONSECRATION SERVICE. 



#E>itt0tn0 of several hyMHs, 

Leader. — Praise waiteth for thee, O God, in Zion : and unto thee shall 
the vow be performed. O thou that hearest prayer, unto thee 
shall all flesh come. 

All. — How amiable are thy tabernacles, Lord of hosts I My sonl longeth, 
yea, even f ainteth for the courts of the Lord : my heart and my flesh crieth 
out for the living Qod. Blessed are they that dwell in thy house : they 
will be still praising thee. As the hart panteth after the water brookSi 
so panteth my soul after thee, Qod. My soul thirsteth for Gh)d, for the 
living God: when shall I come and appear before God? When I remem- 
ber these things; I pour out my soul in me : for I had gone with the mul- 
titude, I went with them to the house of God, with the voice of joy and 
praise, with a multitude that kept holy day. 

I beseech you therefore, brethren, by the mercies of God, that ye 
present your bodies a living sacrifice, holy, acceptable unto God, 
which is 3'our reasonable service. 

For as we have many members in one body, and all members have not the 
same office, so we, being many, are one body in Christ, and every one 
members one of another. Neither pray I for these alone, but for them 
also which shall believe on me through their word; that they all maybe 
one: as thou Father, art in me, and I in thee, that they also may be one 
in us. 

!lEledtitng of .Scripture Xt^^txn fy the Leader, 
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Praise the Lord. 



BiCHABD MAKT. 



BSBTHOVEK. 



fej jjj i mi# ^ i^ 



1 . Praise the Lord ! Ye heav'ns, a-dore him , Praise him , an - gels in the height ! 

2. Praise the Lord! for he is glo-rlous ;Nev-er shall his prom-ise fail ; 

3. Wor-ship,hon-or, glo - ry, blessing,Lord,we of - f er un - to thee ; 



ndl ^^ UV-ntfTfft= 
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Sun andmoon,re- joice be-fore him, Praise him all ye stars of light! 
God hath made his saints vie -to-rious, Sin and death shall not pre -vail. 
Young and old, thy name con-f ess-ing, In gladhom-age bend the knee. 
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Praise the Lord ! for he hath spo1s:en ; Worlds his might-y voice o - bey'd ; 
Praise the God of our sal - va-tion, Hosts on high, his pow*r pro-claim ! 
As the saints in heav'n a - dore thee, We would bow be-fore thy throne ; 
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Laws which nev - er shall be bro-ken,For their guidance he hath made 
Heay*n and earth, and all ere - a - tion,Laud and mag-ni - f y his name ! 
As thine an - gels serve be - fore thee,So on earth thy will be done. 
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COURAGE. 
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1. Through the night of doubt and sor - row, On-ward goes the pll-grim band, 

2. One the light of God's own pres-ence, O'er his ransomed peo-ple shed, 

3. One the strain the lips of thousands Lift as from the heart of one; 

4. On- ward,theref ore,pil - grim brothers, On-ward with the cross our aid 1 
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Sing- ing songs of ex - pec - ta - tlon, March-ing to the Promised Land. 

Chas-ing far the gloom and ter - ror,Brightenlng all the path we tread; 

One the con-fllct, one the per - il. One the march in God be -gun; 

Bear its shame,and fight its bat- tie, Till we rest be-neath its shade ! 



^ ^^P^# pR-f4#4^ 




Clear be - fore us through the darkness Gleams and burns the guiding light ; 
One the ob-ject of our journey. One the faith which nev-«r tires, 
One the glad-ness of re-joic- ing On the far e - ter- nal shore. 

Soon shall come the great a-wak-ing. Soon the rend-ing of the tomb; 

i 
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Broth-er clasps the hand of brother, Stepping fearless through the night. 
One the earn-est look-ing forward, One the hope our God in-spires. 
Where the one Al- migh-ty Father Keigns in love for ev - er- more. 
Then, the scattering of all shadows. And the end of toil and gloom I A-men. 
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F. W. JABEB. 



D. E, Jones. 
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1. There's a wide-ness In God's mer-cy, Like the "wide- ness of the sea: 

2. There *s no place where earth-ly sor-rows Are more felt than up in heaven, 

3. For the love of God is broad-er Than the measure of man's mind ; 

4. But we make his love too nar-row By false lim - its of our own; 

5. If our love were but more sim-ple We should take him at his word ; 
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There's a kind- ness in his jus - tice Which is more than lib - er - ty. 
There 'sno place where earth-ly fail - ings Have suchkind-ly judgment given. 

And the heart of the E- ter - nal Is most won-der-ful -ly kind. 

And we mag - ni - fy his strict-ness With a zeal he will not own. 

And our lives would be all sun - shine In the sweetness of our Lord. 
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Anne Steele. 
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Naomi. 
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Lowell Mason. 
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1. Fa- ther ! what-e'er of earth-ly bliss Thy sov-'reign will de- nies, 

2. **Give me a calm, a thankful heart.From ev- 'ry mur-murfree; 

3. *'Let the sweet hope ^hat thou art mine My life and death at- tend ; 
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Ac - cept- ed at thy throne of grace,Let this pe - ti - tion rise : — 
The bless-ingsof thy grace im- part. And make me live in thee. 
Thy pres-ence through my jour- ney shine, And crown my jour-ney's end." 



ZUNDEL. 



Chabl.es Wesley. 



John Zundel. 
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1. Love di- vine, all love ex -eel-ling, Joy ofheav'nto earth comedown! 

2. Breathe, oh, breathe thy lov - ing Spir- it In - to ev - 'ry troii - bled breast I 
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Fix in us thy hum - ble dwelling. All thy faithful mer-cies crown. 
Let us all in thee in - her - it, Let us find thy prom-ised rest. 
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Fa-ther,thou art all com-pas-slon, Pure,un-bounded love thou art ; 
Come, al-mlght-y to de - liv - er. Let us all thy life re - ceive; 

'^ ^ f J -w-^ ^ ^ ^- 
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Vis -it us with thy sal - va-tion. En -ter ev-'ry trembling heart. 
Gra-cious-ly come down and nev - er, Nev - er-more thy tem-ples leave. 



im^. 






FfP^^^*^^?^^ ^^=^=^^^=^ 



U6) 



Eventide. 



Henry F. Lyte. 



W. H. MowK. 
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1. A - bide with me; 

2. Swift to its close 

3. I need thy pres 

4. \ fear no foe, 
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day; 
hour; 
bless ; 
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The dark - ness deep 

Earth's joys grow dim, 

What but thy grace 

Ills have no weight. 
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ens; Lord, with me a 

its glo - ries pass a 

can foil the tempt- er's 

and tears no bit - ter 
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power? 
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When 
Change 
Who, 
Where 
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oth - er help - ers 
and de - cay in 
lilse thy - self, my 
is death's sting? where, 
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fail, and com - forts flee. 



all a - round I 
guide and stay can 
grave, thy vie - to 



see; 
be? 

ry? 
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Help 
Oh, 
Thro' 
I 

I 
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of the help-less, oh, a - bide with 

thou who changest not, a - bide with 

cloud and sunshine,Lord,a - bide with 

tri -umph still, if thou a - bide with 









l—t 



^ 






me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 



/ A - MEN. 
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ONWARD TO VICTORY. 



C. H. W. 




Chakles Henry Wellb. 
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1. Brave hearts, we ral - ly and plan for the con-flict,No\v's the time our 

2. True heart8,we'll win and the right will tri-umph E'en if our hearts' 
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strength to test; Gird on the ar - inor with bold-ness and cour - age, 
blood be shed; Give of our best then, withmight and with vig - or, 
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Mus-ter with zeal and with zest. Now with a cheer we'll sal - ly onward, 
Je - sus our Mas-ter has led. So with a cheer we'll ev - er onward, 
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Now with a shout we'll break thro' the line ; Hearts that are stead-y , era- 
So with a song we'll brave-ly lead ; Hearts full of cour-age in 
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Onward to Victory. 




bold - ened and read - y Need not fear though foes com -bine, 
face of all dan - ger Sure - ly will with grace sue - ceed. 
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Chorus. 
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Then shoulder to shoulder,hi fair and stormy weather, Armed for the fight with 
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weapons strong and true ;Then shoulder to 8houlder,brave hearts, we*U go to- 
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geth - er For **0n - ward to Vic - to - ry I" is what we mean to do. 
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WINNIFRED. 



Wm. Cowper. 



Arr. fr. Thalberg. 
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1. Sometimes alight sur-pris-es 

2. In ho - ly con-tem -pla-tion, 

3. It can bring with it noth-ing, 

4. Though vine, nor flg - tree nei-ther, 
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The Chris-tian while he sings ; 
We sweet - ly then pnr - sue 
But he will bear us through; 
Its wont - ed fruit should bear; 
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It is the Lord, who ris - es 
The theme of God's sal - va - tion, 
Who gives the lil - ies cloth - ing, 
Though all the fields should wither, 
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With heal - ing in his wings ; 

And find it ev - er new; 
Will clothe his peo - pie too ; 

Nor flocks nor herds be there ; 
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When com -forts are de - din - ing, 
Set free from pres - ent sor - row, 
Be-neath the spreading heav - ens, 
Yet God the same a - bid - ing, 
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He grants the soul a - gain 
We cheer - f ul - ly can say, 
No crea - ture but is fed ; 
His praise shall tune my voice ; 
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A sea - son of clear shin - ing 
**E'en let the un-known mor-row 
And he who feeds the ra - vens, 
For while in him con - fld - ing 
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To cheer it af - ter rain. 
Bring with it what it may." 
Will give his chil - dren bread. 
I can - not but re - joice. 
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Leave it with God. 



J. E. Rahkin. 



K. DeWitt Mallary, 
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1. Leave it with God,yes,make f ull sur - ren-der, He is thy Fa -ther, 

2. Leave it with God,who feed-eth the spar-row, Chooseth for thee, the 

3. Leave it with God, for he is still near thee, Tell him thy grief , he 's 

4. Leave it with God :thy loss-es,thou'lt gain them, Things thatper-plex thee. 
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watch-fnl 
path that 
wait-ing 
he will 



and ten- der, Help he will bring, to - day or to- mor-row ; 
is nar-row ; Hear - eth the pray'r,un - ut-tered,unspok-en ; 
to hear thee, Tak - er of gifts, as well as the giv-er; 
ex-plain them, He is a Fa -ther, watchful and ten-der; 




Leave it 
Heal -eth 
Leave it 
He is 



with God, 
with balm 
with God, 
a Fa - 



to him tell thy sor- row: Leave it with God. 
the heart that is bro-ken ; Leave it with God. 
sure he will de - llv - er. Leave it with God. 
ther,make full sur-ren - der. Leave it with God. 
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Leave it with God,Leave it with God, to him tell thy sor -row. 
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Our Guide. 



R. Perry Bush. 



Elizabeth U. Embrsok. 
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1. Out from his home where love holds sway, A youth goes 

2. O! Sav - iourlthou art strength and light! Who fol - lows 
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forth 
thee, 









up - on his way : A moth - er's kiss is on bis 
doth fol - low Right ! In thee all grace and glo - ry 
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brow ; Her prayer :"God keep him pure as now." But temp-ters lure to 
shine. Thy feet have trod the path di - ^^rine. To Christ the Lord, we 

-«-! •— H? B—^f^. ^- 






p^ 



fesfe 



t^=:t 



5" 



:Sf=S:^i=:S 



i 



-^ 



t=t=t 



acts of wrong, And si - rens sing en - trail- cing song: Whom 
all may turn. Of him the way to man- hood learn ; Our 
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shall he choose to be his guide. And keep him true whate*er be - tide? 
lives in no -blest lines he '11 cast. And lead us on to Heaven at last. 
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CONSECRATION. 



Frances K. Havkrgal. 
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1. Take my life and let it be . 

2. Take my hands and let them move 

3. Take my voice and let me sing 

4. Take my will and make it thine, 

5. Take my love, my Lord! I pour 
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Con - se - era - ted,Lord, to thee ; 

At the im-piilse of thy love; 

Al-ways,on - ly, for my King. 

It shall be no long - er mine. 

At thy feet its treas-ure- store; 

J.' 
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Take my moments and my days ; 
Take my feet and let them be 
Take my lips and let them be 
Take myheart,it is thine own. 
Take my-self, and I will be 



Let them flow in ceaseless praise. 
Swift and **beauti - f ul ** for thee. 
Filled with mes-sag - es from thee. 

It shall be thy roy - al throne. 

Ev - er, on - ly, all for thee. 
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A. Edith John. 
Vivace. 



Rallying Song. 



Bertha P. John. 




1. Forth to 

2. Grand is 
8. Stand by 



the res - 
our mis - 
our Un - 



cue, The young folks are go 
sion, To save all from sin 
ion, Our Young Peo- pie's Un 



ing, 
ning, 
ion I 
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Show 

We 



to 

them 

are 
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of the world from sin, 
life and truth and light, 
for the good of all; 
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Christ 
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our 

is 



our ban - ners So gal - lant - ly show - ing The 
ex - am - pie Be pure, true and no - ble. And 
our lead - er. And we can but con - quer, If 
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pur - i - ty and good- ness of our pur - pose, strong, to win. 
ev - er be the means of lead - ing oth - ecs to the right, 
we, asChris-tian Un - ion-ers, re-spond to du - ty's call. 






Rallying Song. 



Chobus. 



m 



t 



Ez=aL 



t 



X 



f 



i 



h 



■i= 



»*- 



a^i 




"On - ward" our watoh-word and "On 
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the tri - umph of the good and true. 
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Then with true spir - its and hearts all un - dannt - ed, We 're 
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ev - er march- ing on - ward with our col - ors white and blue. 
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Hark I Hark I my Soul I 



Frederick W. Fa.ber. 
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1. Hark! Iiark.my soul! an -gel- io songs are swell -ing O'er earth's green 

2. On -ward we go, for still we hear them sing - ing, "Come, wea-ry 

3. Far, far a - way, like bells at eve-ning peal - ing. The voice of 

4. Rest comes at length,tho' life be long and drear - y. The day must 
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fields, and o - cean*s wave-beat shore : How sweet the truth those 

souls, for Je - sus bids you come I" And through the darlc its 

Je - sus sounds o'er land and sea, And la - den souls by 

dawn, and dark-some night be past ; Faith's jour-ney ends in 
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bless - ed strains are 
ech - oes sweet -ly 

thons - ands meek - ly 
wel - come to the 



tell - ing 

ring - ing, 

steal - ing; 

wea - ry. 
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Of that new life when sin shall 
The mu - sic of the gos - pel 
Kind Shep-herd,turn their wea - ry 
And heav'n,the heart's true home, will 
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home. An - gels of 

thee. An - gels of 

last. An - gels of 
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Je - sus, 

Je - sus. 



An - gels of light, 

An - gels of light. 

An - gels of light. 

An - gels of light, 
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Hark I Hark I my Soul. 
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Sing 
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ing to wel 



come the pil-grimsof the night. 
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Sing - ing to 



wel - come the pil-grims, the pil-grims of the night. 
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laban. 



Georob Hkath. 
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Lowell Mason. 
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1. My soul, be on thy guard ; Ten thousand foes a -rise; And 

2.0 watch,and fight, and pray, The bat -tie ne'er give o'er; Re - 

3. Ne'er think the vic-t'ry won, Nor once at ease sit down ; Thine 

4. Fight on, my soul, till death Shall bring thee to thy God ; He '11 
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hosts of sins are press - ing hard 

new it bold - ly ev - 'ry day, 

ar-duous work will not be done 

take thee at thy part - ing breath. 
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To draw thee from the skies. 
And help di - vine im - plore. 
Till thou re - ceive thy crown. 

To his di-vine a - bode. 
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EASTER HYMN. 
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Grace F. White. 



Arthur F. Burnett. 
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1.0 ho - ly calm! O bless - ed 

2. O wondrous time so thrilled with 

3. O Christians all, with one ao 
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This hap - py 
With life not 
Lift up your 



s& 



F 



m 




Eas 
mere 
souls 



ter morn 
ly lor 
this Eas 
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ing brings, To doubting minds a glad re - 

a day, But, vie -tor o - ver earth -ly 

ter morn And, in the ris - ing of your 
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lease; New faith in ev 
strife, A life e - ter 
Lord, Strive ye that bet 
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children 
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joy per - vades the day ; Bright hope is kin - died in each 

blest! O mes-sage sweet I Of life and love and hap -pi - 

dear, your prais - es bring: Make glad the day with songs of 
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breast : . . . . Pain, grief and fear are 

ness ; E - ter - ni - ty shall 

joy; And may the ser - vice 



cast a - way, 

make com - plete, 

of the King 
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1. Help us to help each oth-er, Lord, Each oth-er's cross to bear; 

2. Help us to build each oth - er up, Our lit - tie stock im- prove; 

3. Up in - to thee, our liv - ing Head, Let us in all things grow. 
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Let each his friend -ly aid af- ford. And feel his broth -er's care. 

Increase our faith, con - firm our hope. And per-f ect us in love. 

Till thou hast made us free in - deed, And spot-less here be - low. 




(.^> 



17 



Saviour, I follow on. 



Cmas. S, Robinson. 



Anon. 




1. Sav-iour! I 

2. Kiv - en the 

3. Sav-iour! I 



f ol - low on, 6uid-ed by thee, 
rock for me. Thirst to re - lieve ; 
long towalkClos-er with thee, 



See- ing not 
Man-na from 
Led by thy 
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yet the hand That lead - eth 
heav - en falls Fresh ev - 'ry 
guid - ing hand Ev - er to 
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Hushed be my 
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heart and still; Fear 1 no 
want se - vere Cans - eth my 
near thy side. Quickened and 
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fur - ther ill; On - ly to 
eye a tear, But thou art 
pur - i - fied, Liv - ing for 
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meet thy will My will 

whis - p'ring near, "On - ly 

him who died Free - ly 
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shall be. Sav - iour, I 

be - lieve ! '* Sav - iour, I 

for me. Sav - iour, I 
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Saviour, I follow on. 
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Eliza Scudder. 
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1. Thou Orace di-vine, en - cir-cling all ! A sound-less,shoreless sea; 

2. When o - verdiz- zy steeps we go, One soft hand blinds our eyes; 

3. And tho' we turn as from thy face. And wan-der wide and long, 

4. But not a -lone thy care we claim, Our wayward steps to win; 
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Wherein at last our souls shall fall; O 

The oth - er leads us safe and slow, O 

Thouhold'stus still in thine em - brace, O 

We know thee by a dear-er name, O 



love of God, most free, 
love of God,most wise, 
love of God most strong ! 
love of God with - in I 
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Manning. 



John M. Neale. 



Arthur Sullivan. 




1. Ho - ly Fa - ther.thou hast taught me I should live to thee a - 

2. In the world will foes as- sail me, Craft -ier, strong-er far than 

3. I would trust in thy pro - tect - ing, Whol - ly rest up -on thine 
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arm, 



Year 
And 



by 
the 
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year, thy hand hath brought me On through 
strife may nev - er fail me. Well I 



Fol - low whol - ly thy di - rect - ing. Thou, mine 
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un - known. 


When I wan-dered Thou hast 


know, 


be - fore 


I die. 


There -fore, Lord, I come be - 


on - 


ly guard 


from harm I 


Keep me from mine own un - 
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found me ; When I doubt - ed, sent me light ; Still thine 
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liev-ing Thou canst give the pow*r I need; 
do - ing. Help me turn to thee when tried; 
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Still my 
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Manning. 
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arm has been a -round me. All ray paths were in thy sight. 

prayer of faith re - ceiv- ing Strength, —the Spir - it's strength in - deed. 

foot- steps, Fa - ther,Yiew - ing, Keep me ev - er at thy side. 
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AUTUMN. 
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1. God 

2. God 



is 
is 



in 
hi 



his ho - ly tem - pie ; Tho'ts of earth be si -lent now, 
his ho - ly tem - pie ; In the pure and ho - ly mind ; 
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While with reverence we as - sem - ble, An|i be - fore his presence bow I 
D. B. Aid -ing ev - 'ry gooden-deav-or, Guid-ing ev- 'ry up- ward aim. 
In the rev-erent heart and sim - pie ; In the soul from sense re-fined ; 
D. B. And our souls, in pure de - vo - tion, Lord, be tem-ples worth-y thee ! 
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He Is with us now and ev - er, "When we call up- on his name, 
Then let ev-'ry low e -mo-tion, Ban-lshed far and si-lent bel 
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James Montgomsrt. 



Marion. 



T. R. Matthews. 
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1. God is my strong sal - va - tiou : What foe haye I to fear? 

2. Place on the Lord re - 11 - ance; My soul, with cour-age wait: 
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In dark - ness and temp - ta - tion, My Light, my Help is near. 
Hi» truth be thine af - fi - ance When faint and des - o - late. 
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Though hosts en - camp a - round me, Firm in the fight I stand: 
His might thy heart shall strengthen, His love thy joy in- crease; 
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What ter-ror can con-found me With God at my right hand? 
Mer - cy thy days shall length-en : The Lord will give thee peace. A - men. 
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22 THE Day is Past and Over. 

St. Anatolius. Joseph Barnbt. 
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1. The day is past and o - ver ; Our thanks we give to 

2. The joys of day are o - 'ver; We lift our hearts to 

3. The toils of day are o - ver; We raise our hymn to 

4. Be thou our soul's pre - serv - er, O God, for thou dost 
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in thy sight, And save us through the 

dark - ness light. And save us through the 

in thy sight. And guard us through the 

hear our call, And guard and save us 
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com - ing night, 

com - ing night, 

from them all. 
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GOD BE WITH You. 



J. E. Rankin. 



W. Q. TOHEB. 
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1. God be with you till we meet 

2. God be with you till we meet 

3. God be with you till we meet 
.4. God be with you till we meet 
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gain !— 'Neath his wings 

gain 1— When life's per - 
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sels guide,up - hold you, 

pro-tect-ing hide you. 

Us tliick con-found you, 

ner float-ing o'er you. 



With his sheep se- cure- ly fold you; 

Dai - ly man - na still pro - vide* you ; 

Put his arms un - fail -ing round you; 

Smite death's threat'ning wave before you ; 
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God be with you 

God be with you 

God be with you 

God be with you 
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God be with You. 
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meet ! God 

meet, Till we meet, 






be with j^ou till we meet 
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meet at Je - sus' feet; Till we meet! . . . Till we 

Tin we meet! Till we meetl Till we 
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mendon. 



Wm. Gaskell. 



Lowell Mason. 



^ 

^ 



3-=^= 



^^iEi 



i^^^^- 



-<Sh 



£ 



? 



i 



jtzM: 



-<&- 






1. rresson,presson! ye sons of light, Un-tir-ing in your ho- ly fight, 

2. Press on,press on ! thro' toil and woe, With calm resolve,to tri - umph go, 

3. Press on,press on ! still look in faith To him who vanquished sin and death : 
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Still treading each tempta-tion down. And battling for a brighter crown. 
Andmakeeachdarkandthreateningill Yieldbut a high-er glo-ry still. 
Then shall ye hear God's word," well done ! " True to the last.press on,press on ! 
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HURSLEY. 



John Keble. 
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Arr. by William H. Monk. 
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1. Snn of my sonl, thou Sav - lour dear, _. __ 

2. When the soit dews of kind - Iv sleep My wea-ried 

3. A -' bide with me from mom till eve, For with - out 
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O may no earth-born cloud a 
Be mv last thought,how sweet to 
A - bide with me when night is 
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rise To hide thee from thy ser - 
rest For - ev - er on my Sav - 
nigh, For with -out thee I dare 
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Frances R. Havergal. 
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Henby S. White. 
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1. O lead me, 

2. O teach me, 

3. O fill me 

4. O use me, 
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Just as thou 






t 



1 



-^- 



^ 



t 



:l»; 



i;=^ 



L 



Irene. 



i 






^^ 



f 



and the wav 

things thou dost 

ver - y heart 

wilt, and when, 



'ring feet ; 
im - part ; 
o*er - flow 
and where ; 



-9- 



^ \ t H -- 



-f^- 



O feed me. Lord, that 
And wing my words that 
In kind -ling thought and 
Un - til thy bless r- ed 
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I may feed Thy hun - g'ring ones with 

they may reach The hid - den depths of 

glow - ing word. Thy love to tell, thy 

face I see, , Thy rest, thy joy, thy 
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many a heart, 
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glo - ry share. 
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C.H.W. 



KENDALL. 



Chakles Henry Wells. 




1. Je - sus, Sav-iour, when we see 

2. Je - sus, Sav-iour, when we see 

3. Je - sus, Sav-iour, day by day 
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Aught of thy Geth- sem - a - ne. 
Aught of thy great Cal - va - ry. 
We will learn of thee thy Way; 
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Help us then our pains to bear, And to con - quer ev - 'ry care. 
Help us then to bear our cross Meek-ly, though we suf - f er loss. 
We will suf - f er ev - 'ry strife, Leading aye thy lov - ing life. 
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28 ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS. 



Sabine Baring Gould. 

4~J— I— 1^4 




Arthur Seymour Sullivan. 



I I 

1. Onward, Christian 8ol-dier8,Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus 

2. Like a might-y ar- my Moves the Church of God : Brothers we are treading 
3.Crownsand thrones may perish, Kingdoms rise and wane,Bat the Chnrch of Jesus 
4. On ward, then, ye faithful. Join our happy throng ;Blend with ours your voices 
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Go - ing on be -fore. Christ, the roy - al Mas - ter. Leads against the foe: 
Where the saints have trod. We are not di - vid - ed. All one bod-y we; 
Con-stant will re-main. Gates of hell can nev -er'Gainstthat Church prevail; 
In the tri-umph song, Glo - ry,laud and hon - or Un-to Christ the King, 
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Forward in - to bat - tie. See his banners go. Onward, Cliristian soldiers. 
One in hope,in doc - trine. One in char-i - ty. 
We have Christ'sown promise. And that cannot fail. 
This thro' countless a - ges, Men and angels sing. 
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March-ing as to war. With the cross of Je - sus Go - ing on be-fore. 
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ASPIRATION. 



J. W. Von GoBTHS. 
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Elizabeth U. Emersok. 
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Pur - er yet 
Calm - er yet 
High - er yet 
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night 
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Dear - er 

Sur - er 

Near - er 
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sur - er Peace at last 
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Hop - ing still and trust 

Suf -f 'ring still and do 

Light se - rene and ho 



ing God with -out a 
ing, To his will re 
ly Where my soul may 
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Pa - tient - ly be - liev - ing 
And to God sub - dii - ing 
Pur - i - fied and low - ly 



He will make all clear. 
Heart and will and mind. 
Sane - ti - fied and blest. 
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Saviour, Pilot Me. 



Edward Hoppeb. 
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1. Je - SUB, Say -lour, Di-lot me O - ver life's tem-pestuous sea; 

2. When th'A-pos- ties' irag-ile bark Strug-gled \srith the oil- lows dark, 

3. As a moth-er stills her child/rhou canst hash the o-ceanwild; 

4. When at last I near the shore, And the fear - f ul break-ers roar 
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Un-known waves be-fore me roll, Hid- i ng rock and treacheroas shoal; 

On the storm -y Gal- i - lee, Thon didst walk a -cross the sea; 
Boisterous waves o-bej^thy will When thou sayst to them,"Be still." 
'Twixt me and the peace-f ul rest, Then, while lean - ing on thy breast, 
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Chart and com -pass came from thee: Je- sus, Sav-iour, pi- lot me. 
And when they be- held thy form, Safe they glid - ed thro' the storm. 
Won-drous Sovereign of the sea, Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi - lot me. 
May- I hear thee say to me, "Fear not, 1 will pi- lot thee." 
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John Newton. 
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1. Qui - et Lord, my fro - ward heart, Make me teach - a - ble and mild, 

2. What thou shalt to -sday pro -vide, Let me as a child re-ceive; 

3. As a lit - tie child re - lies On a care be-yond his own ; 
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Up -right, Sim -pie, free from art,— Make me 
What to - mor - row may be - tide, Calm - Ijr 
Knows he 's nei - ther strong nor wise. Fears to 



as a lit -tie child; 
to thy wis-4om leave, 
stir a step a -lone,— 
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From dis-trast aod en - vy free. Pleased with all that pleas-es thee. 
'T is e nough that thou wilt care : Why should I the bur - den bear ? 
Let me thus with thee a- bide, As my Fa-ther, Guard and Guide. 
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Timothy Dwight. 



MORNINGTON. 
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1. I love thy church, O God; 

2. For her my tears shall fall ; 

3. Be-yondmy high- est loy 

4. Sure as thy truth shall last. 
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be - fore thee stand, 
my prayers as- cend; 
her heaven-ly ways, 

on shall be given 
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Dear as the ap - pie of thine eye, Andgra - ven on thy hand. 

To her my cares and toils be given,Till toils and cares shall end. 

Her sweet com-raun-ion, sol - emn vows, Her hymns of love and praise. 

The brightest glo- ries earth can yield, Andbright-er bliss of heaven. 
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Never Alone. 



R. W. Raymond. 
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1. Far out on the des-o - late bil - low, The sail- or sails the sea, 

2. Far down in the earth's dark bo - som,Themin-er mines the ore; 
« y^. Forth in- to the dread- ful bat -tie The steadfast sol - dier goes, 

4. Lord,grantaswe sail life's o - oean, Or delve in its mines of woe, 
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A - lone with the night and the tempest. Where countless dan - gers be. 
Death lurks in the dark be - hind him. And hides in the rooks be - fore. 
xNo friend, when he lies a - dy- ing His eyes to kiss and close. 
Or fight in its ter-ri- ble con- flict,This com-fort all to know. 
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Chorus. 
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1, 2, 3. Yet, never a - lone is the Chris- tian. Who lives by faith and prayer ; 
4. That,nev- er a - lone is the Chris- tian. Who lives by faith and prayer ; 
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For God is a friend un - fail - ing. And God is ev - 'ry - where. 
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34 I HEARD THE VOICE OF JESUS SAY. 

HoBATius BoNAB. Harmoiiized by J. Babnbt. 
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1. I heard the voice of Je - sos say/* Come uii - to me and 

2. I heard the voice of Je - sas say, "Be - hold, I free - ]y 

3. I heard the voice of Je - sos say, "I am this dark world's 
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rest : Lay down, thou wea - ry one, lay down Thy head up - on my 

five The liv - ing wa-ter, thirst- y one,Stoop down,and drink,and 
light: Look un - to me, thy morn shall rise, All, all thy day be 
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breast." I came to Je - sus as I was, Wea-ry and worn and 
live." I came to Je - sus, and I drank Of that life-giv - ing 

bright." I looked to Je - sus, and I found In him, my star, my 
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sad, I found in him a rest -ing place, And he has made me glad, 
stream; My thirst was (iuenched,my soul revived. And now I live in him. 
sun ; And in that light of life I '11 walk Till travelling days are done. 
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HOLMES. 



Oliver Wendell Holmes. 



CHikRLES ElLWOOD NASH. 




1. Our Fa - ther, 

2. Not by the 

3. If 'mid the 

4. Our prayers ac 



while our 
light - ning 
gath - 'ring 
cept ; our 
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storms 
sins 
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for 



learn 
wrath 
doubt 
give; 
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The creeds that wrong thy name, 

Our souls thy face shall see; . 

Our hearts grow faint and cold, . 

Our youth -ful zeal re - new; 
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still let our hal- lowed 
The. star of love must 
The strength we can - not 
Shape for us ho - lier 
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light 
live 
lives 
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the path 

with - out, 

to live, 



With faith's un - dy - ing flame. 

That leads to heaven and thee. 

Thy love will not with - hold. 

And no - bier work to do. 
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Fight the good Fight. 
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J, S. B. Monsell. 
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L. R. Lewis. 
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1. Fight the good fight with all thy might, Christ is thy strength, and 

2. Run the straight race thro' God's good grace, Lift up thine eyes, and 

3. Cast care a -side, up - on thy Guide Lean, and his mer - cy 

4. Faint not, nor fear, his arms are near. He chang-eth not, and 
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Fight the Good Fight. 
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Christ thy right; Lay hold on life, and 

seek his face; Life with its way be 

will pro - vide ; Lean, and- the trust - ing 

thou art dear ; On - ly be - lieve, and 
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shall prove. 



thou Shalt see 
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Thy joy 
Christ is 
Christ is 



and crown 
the path, 
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That Christ is 
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Anon. 



OUR PRAYER. 
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1. Fa-ther, hear the pray 'r we of- fer:'Not for ease that pray'r shall be ; 

2. Not for -ev- er, in ^reen pas-tures Do we ask our way to be: 

3. Be our strength in hours of weakness ; In our wand'rings be our guide ; 
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But forstrength,thatwemay ev - er Live our lives cour-age - ous- ly. 
But the steep and rug-ged pathway May we tread re- joic -ing-ly. 
Thro* en- dea - vor, fail-ure, dan-ger, Fa-ther, be thou at our side I 






38 Lead Thou Me On. 

John Henbt Newman. 



J. B. Dykes. 
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1. Lea4,kind-ly Liglit,ami(l th' encircling gloom, Lead thou me on; 

2. I was not ev - er thus,nor pray 'd tliat thou Shouldst lead me on : 

3. So long thy Pow'r hath blest measure it still Will lead me on 
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The night is dark,and I am far from home. Lead thou me on. 

I loved to choose and see my path ; but now, Lead thou me on! 
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till The night is gone. 
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Keep thou my feet; I do not ask to 

I loved the gar - ish day, and, spite of 

And with the morn those an - gel f ac - es 
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The dis - tant scene: One step e - nough for me. 

Pride ruled my will: Ee-mem-ber not past years! 

Which I have loved Long since,and lost a- while! 



T=F 



r- 



■49- 



-«>• 

t- 







^^^ 



39 



My Blessed saviour. 



Samuel Stbkkett. 



Hew Aikslie. 
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1. My bless - ed Sav - iour, is 

2. No man of great - er love 

3. O Lord, I'lltreas-ure in 
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thy love So great, so full, so free? 
can boast Tiian for his friend to die ; 
my soul The raem-'ry of thy love ; 
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1, I give my love, my heart. My life, my all to thee I 
' thy f oes,Lord, thou wast slain : What love with thine can vie ! 
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Be-hold, I give my love, my heart. My life, my all to thee I 
But for thy foes,Lord, thou wast slain : What love with thine can vie! 
And thy dear name shall still to me A grate - f ul o - dor prove. 



tef^ 



|=Trfc-3|: 



-^m^ 



.=1. 



4- 



-«■■ 



»- 



m 



t 



t 






t 



m 






4^t^ 



T 



f 



t 



t 



f 



t 



-«©- 



I love thee for the glo-rious worth In thy great self I see; 

Though in the ver - y form of God, With heavenly glo -ry crowned. 

My bless - ed Sav -iour, is thy love So great, so full, so free? 
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I love thee for, that shameful cross Thou hast en-dured for me. 
Thou wouldst partake of hu - man flesh Be - set with trou-bles round. 
Be-hold, I give my love, my heart. My life, my all to thee I 
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CONSECRATION HYMN. 



Bey. B. O. Bubbbll. 



Lowell Mason. 
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1. Our 

2. And 
8. And 



Fa - ther, un - to thee, We now on bend - ed knee, 
not by llp3 a - lone Would we thy good-ness own, 
may our hands reach out To those who round a -bout 
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Our vol-ces raise. 

And wor-shlp thee. 

De - mand our love. 



For all thy love has wrought, Our life, with 

But may our lives ex -press That which onr 

In ev - 'ry hour of need May we their 
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bless-lngs fraught. Transcending all our tho*t,We speak thy praise, 
hearts con-fess, And we In ho - li - ness Be wor - thy thee, 
plead-ings heed. Till earth be-comes In- deed Like heav'n a - bove. 
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Arlington. 



Andrew Reed. 
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1. Spir - it dl-vine! at-tend our prayer, And make our hearts thy home; 

2. Come as the light, to waiting minds That long the truth to know, 

3. Come as the fire ; en - kin - die now The sac - ri - fi - cial flame, 

4. Come as the dew ; on hearts that pine De - scend in this still hour, 
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De-scend with all thy gracious power; Come, Ho- ly Spir - it, 

Re - veal the nar - row path of right, The way of dii - ty 

Till our whole souls an of-fering be, In love's re - deem - ing 

Till ev-'ry bar - ren place shall own With Joy thy quickening 
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1. Dear Lord, 

2. My way 

3. I shall 

4. And when 
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I prav thee with me 
is hid to all but 
be free from ill and 
life's way I cease to 
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thee, 
care, 
roam. 



Be thou my stay, my 
I know not what shall 
Safe from the world, its 
O leave me not then 
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guide; 
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snare, 
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lead 
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MIGDOL. 



John Fawcett. 
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1. Thy pres-ence, gra - cious God, af 

2. Dis - tract - ing thoughts and cares re 

3. To us the sa - cred word ap 

4. Fa - ther, in us thy Son re 



9^W 



4z|r 



-1&- 



i 



■i^' 



a- 



ford; Pre - pare 
move. And fix 
ply With sov 
veal ; Teach us 



us 
our 
'reign 
to 



i 




to 
hearts 
power 
know 



re 
and 
and 
and 



9-^5i^' 




thy word ; Now let thy voice 
a - bove ; With food di - vine 
er - gy ; And may we, in 

th^;^ will; Thy sav- ing power 
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may we be 
thy faith and 
and love dis- 



-r- 



4:1 



-^ 



*=P: 



-V- 



v-' 






^^^. 



g 



-f^- 



m 



3 



ear, 
fed, 
fear, 
play, 



^3 



^: 



.(22- 



And faith 
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And guide 
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J. S. B. MONSELL. 
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1. Sweet is thy mer - cy. Lord ! 

2. My need, and thy de - sires, 

3. Where'er thy name is blest, 

4. Light thou my wea - ry way. 
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Be - fore thy mer - cy - seat My 

Are all in Christ complete ; Thou 

Where'er thy peo - pie meet. There 

Place thou my wea - ry feet. That 
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soul, a - dor - ing, pleads thy word, And owns thy mer-cy sweet, 
hast the jus-tice truth re-quires, And I thy mer-cy sweet.- 
I de- light in thee to rest, Andfind thy mer-cy sweet, 
while I stray on earth I may Still find thy mer - cy sweet. A - men. 
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Thomas Ken. 
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Thomas Tallis. 
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1. Glo - ry to thee, my God, this night, For all the bless - ings 

2. For - give me. Lord, thro* thy dear Son, The ill which I this 

3. Be thou my guar- dian while I sleep : Thy watch - ful sta - tion 

4. Lord, let my heart for - ev - er share The bliss of thy pa - 
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day have done ; That 
near me keep: My 
ter - nal care ; *T is 
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me, u keep me, King of kings, 

with the world, my - self and thee, 

heart with love ce - les - tlal fill, 

heaven on earth, *t is heaven a - bove. 
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Be - neath thine own 

I, ere I sleep, 

And guard me from 

To see thy face 



al - might - y wings, 

at peace may be. 

th'ap - proach of ill. 

and sing thy love. 
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46 With men of god I'd League Me. 






J. E. Bankin. 
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1. With men of God I 'd league me, Their work of love to 

2. Who-e'er to Christ is loy - al, What- e'er his name or 

3. I do not ask ex - emp - tion, I take my hum - ble 
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tion, Till it go ev - 'ry - 
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pray'r. What-ev - er things 
hand. Be-neath one cross 
where. Where'er God's sky 
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them, What-ev - er things dis- 
ing, Christ's will to teach and 
es. As there his leg - ions 
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tress ; My pray'rs shall still at - tend them As pa - tient on they press. 

do; The same great cause as - sist - ing, I am a soldier, too. 

throng, I watch their tri - umph march - es, I join their tri-umph song. 
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With Men of God I 'd League Me. 



Chobus. 
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With men 
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of God I'd league me, Their work of loVe to share; Nor 
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shall their toils fa - tigae me, Their watch- f ul - ness and pray'r. 
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The one Thing Needful. 



Julia F. Gbice. 



Joseph Babnbt. 
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Dear Sav- iour.dwell wlth-in my heart, Its doors I 'd o - pen wide; 

I need thee in the si- lent hour8,Wben night's dark curtains fall; 

I need thee in the joys of life. To make them more com-plete; 
Then, Sav-iour,here's my heart of hearts,Pos-8ess it all, I pray ; 
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Oh I make its in- most tern - pie thine, And ev - er there a -bide. 

I need thee at the wak - ing hour, When crowding du - ties call. 

And in each press- ing grief I 'd find In thee a sure re-treat. 

Thus hand in hand with thee I 'd go Through life's bewildering way. 
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Canfield. 



Henrt Lovbll Canfield. 



Chables Ellwood Nash. 




1. O strength-en me, my 

2. O quick - en me, ac - 

3. O com - fort me, when 

4. And "When, O Lord, my 



Fa - ther, with thy 
cord - ing to thy 
heart and flesh are 
work on earth is 



might ; 
word; 
weak; 
done. 
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mor for the fight; 

my life be stirr'd 

thou bidd*st me seek; 

my set - ting sun 
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That with un - daunt - ed spir - it I may 

And swift o - bedi - ence to thy ho - ly 

sor - row's mists and clouds ob - scure the 

thy dear pres - ence make the eve - ning 
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Not with mere hu - man strength,but with thy pow'r, 
Give me an ear to hear thy coun-sels still, 

Or when in doubt or fear I turn to thee. 
And may my spir - it, in its pass-ing hour, 



The du - ties 
A heart re - 
O, then, my 

Know all the 



f^ 



f=f: 



&2 



i±^: 



f 



^i=f. 



V- 






I 



i^. 



t 



t 



-N- 



and the dangers of each hour, 
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O, strengthen me, 0, strengthen me. 
O, quicli-en me, O, quicl^en me! 
heavenly Father, com*- fort me! O, com-fortme, O; comfort me! 
ful-nessof thy sav - ing pow'r! Thy sav-ingpow'r,Thy sav-ingpow'r! 
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John Bo wring. 
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G. A. Veazie. 
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1. God is love ; his mer-cy bright-ens All the path in which we rove ; 
2. Chance and change are bu-sy ev - er ; Man de - cays,and a-ges move ; 
X E'en the hour that darkest seemeth,Will his changeless goodness prove; 
4. He with earth - ly cares en-twineth Hope and com-f ort from a - hove ; 
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Bliss he wakes,and woe he light-ens, God is wis-dom»God is love. 

But his mer - cy wan-eth nev - er ; God is wis-dom,God is love. 

From the gloom his brightness strearaeth ;God is wis-dom,God is love. 

Ev - ery where his glory shin - eth ; God is wis-dom,God is love. 
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Harvest Fields. 



F. S. S. 



F. S. Shepabd. 
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1. See the shin - ing fields of wav - ing grain, See the 

2. 'Hear the Say - iour, as he call - eth thee To the 

3. Haste I the Mas - ter's nr - gent call o - bey, See the 
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har - vest fields so white ! O - ver-spreading ev - 'ry hill and 
har - vest fields so white ! " Come and la - bor earn - est - ly for 
har - vest fields so white ! Quick - ly join the reap - er's ranks to - 
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Chorus. 
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plain, See the har- vest fields so wliite! There is work . . that each may 
me In the har-vest fields so white!" 
day In the har-vest fields so white I There is work 
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do, . . . Work for me , . . and work for you, . . . And the 
each may do, Work for me, work for yo». 
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Harvest Fields. 
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la-b'rers are so ver - y few In the har-vest fields so white! 
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LEE. 



A. J. Patterson. 



C. E. Nash. 
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1. In thee, our Fa-ther, are we all at home; Thou dost sur - 

2. Thy love en -folds us, like a moth-er's arms; Thy hand re- 

3. Through all vi - cis - si - tudes of good and ill. We find in 

4. End, in the dawn of that Im - mor - tal Day, Of which thou 
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round us like the am - blent air ; Or like a boundless sea, o'er 

strains us when we go a - stray; Thy sooth-ing voice subdues our 

thee a help - er and . a friend ; Ne'er hast thou failed us, we will 

art the Sun, Love Di - vine! When, all il-lumed by thee, we 
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which we 
vain a - 

trust thee 
find for 



roam. And find thy gra^cious pres-ence al - ways there, 

larms. And calls us back to wis-dom's bet - ter way. 

still. And walk with thee, un - til our days shall end, 

aye Our conscience, rea-son, will, con - formed to thine. 
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ALWAYS Abounding. 



Jennie Wilson. 
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1. Al - ways 
* , 2. Ma - ny 
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4. Al - ways 
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I. H. Meredith. 
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a-bound-ing in work 
the tasks ly - ing close 
the path shadowed now 

a- bound-ing in work 
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for the Lord, Do - ing his 

to your hand, Feet that are 

by sin's night, Send the pure 

for the Lord, Look be-yond 
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bid - ding and trust - ing his word. Fill - ing life's day with sweet 
stray - ing your guid - aiice de - raand.Hearts that are wea - ry with 
shin - ing of God's ho - ly light, Make des - ert plac - es, now 
la - bor to prom - ised re - ward, Look be -yond tri - als to 
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la - bors of love, Jour - ney with joy to the 'E - den a - bove, 
bur- dens of care, Long for the com - fort you may to them bear, 
bar-ren of bloom, Yield the rich in- cense of ros - es' per -fume, 
tri-umphin store, O - ver death's sea is the blest ev-er-more. 
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Joy - ful - ly la - bor while yet 
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it is day, Soon will the 
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Always Abounding. 
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Mas - ter from toil 
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call a - way; This 



of your life let the 
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an - gels re - cord, Al - ways a-bounding in the work of the Lord. 
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Geer. 



Chakles Wesley. 
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1. Fa- ther of me and all man -kind. And all the hostsa-bove, 

2. Thy king-dom come, with power and grace To ev - 'ry heart of man ; 

3. The right-eous-ness that nev - er ends. But makes an end of sin ; 

4. The king-dom of es - tab-lished peace. Which can no more re-move; 
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Let ev - 'ry un - der - stand-ing mind U - hite to praise thy love. 
Thy peace,and joy, and right-eous-ness. In all our boa - oms reign. 
The joy that hu - man thought transcends,In - to our souls bring in : 
The per -feet power of god- li - ness, Th' omnip - o - tence of love. 
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CHRISTMAS. 



John C a wood. 



Arthur F. Burnett. 




1. Hark I what mean those ho-ly voi - ces Sweetly sounding thro' the skies ? 

2. "Peace on earth,good-will from Heaven, Reaching far as man is found; 

3. "Hast -en, mortals, to a - dore him, Learn his nam e,and taste his joy. 
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Lo I th'an-gel - ic host re - joic - es, Loudest al - le - lu - ias rise. 
Souls redeemed.and sins for - giv - en, Loud our gold - en harps shall sound. 
Till inheav'nyou sing be - fore him, Glo - ry be to God most high! 
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Lis - ten to the wondrous sto - ry Which they chant in hymns of joy : 
Christ is born, the great Anointed ! Heav'n and earth his glo-ry sing! 
Let us learn the wondrous sto 7 ry Of our great Re-deem-er's birth, 



m 






t—t 



-r- 



j-j- 




ti=*=ii: 



::t=t=C 




m 



5t 



P -m- -^ 

"Glo-ry in the high-est, glo - ry, Glo - ry be to God most high! 
Glad re-ceive whom God ap - point-ed For your Prophet, Priest and King. 
Spread the brightness of 
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his glo - ry Till it cot - er all the earth. 
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MY TRUST. 



AiraA L. Wabino. 



Mabt L. Johnston. 
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1. In heavenly love a - bid - ing. No change my heart shall fear ; 

2. Wher-ev - er he may guide me, No want shall turn me back; 

3. Green pas-tures are be - fore me, Which yet I have not seen ; 
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And safe is such con - fid - ing. For noth - ing chang- es here. 

My Shepherd is be - side me, And noth - ing can I lack. 

Bright skies will soon be o'er me, Where the dark clouds have been. 
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The storm may roar with - out me, My heart may low be laid ; 
His wis - dom ev - er wak - eth ; His sight is nev - er dim ; 
My hope I can - not meas - ure, The path to life is free. 
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But God is round a - bout me, And can I be dis - mayed ? 

He knows the way he tak - eth, And I will walk with him. 

My Sav - iour has my treas - ure. And he will walk with me. 
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CONVENT Bell. 



Oliver Holdbk. 



Spanish Melody. 




1. They who seek the throne of grace Find that throne in ev - 'ry place; 

2, When our earth-ly com - forts fail. When the woes of life pre - vail. 
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If we love a life of prayer, God is pres - ent ev 
'T is the time for earn-est prayer, God is pres - ent ev 
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'ry-where. 
*ry-where. 
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lu our sick - ness, in 
Then, my soul, in ev 



our health ; In our want or in our wealth, 
'ry strait, To thy Fa-ther,comeandwait; 
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If we look to God in prayer, God is pres -ent ev- *ry -where. 
He will an - swer ev - 'ry prayer, God is pres - ent ev - 'ry -where. 



w=^ i-r ^- 



t:=t 



^ 



f^ 



t 



-f9- -f9- 






CG^^ 



r^ 



57 



Easter Joy. 



Gbace F. White. 



Abthub F. Bubitbtt. 
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1. With joy we raise our voio - es In one thanksgiving song ; While 

2. To - day we sing the tri - umph Of Je-sus Christ our King, Who 

3. Each heart to -day be- lief - ing The promise of the years. Is 

4. And thus our hearts with glad - ness Would hail this Easter day, And 
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ev - 'ry heart re - ioio - es And would the song pro - 
burst the grave's dark let - ters And life to light did 
peace and strength re - ceiv - ing And faith to caJm all 
ban - ish shade of sad - ness From ev - 'ry soul a - 
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glad-some East-er 
taught by his blest 
day we hear his 
Je - sus has a - 
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ing, Blest res - ur -reo-tion - day, 

ing, On hap-py Eas -ter day, 

sage" As I live, so shall ye; 

en To be our Lord and Ki 
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glo -ry of its 
might - y truth sur 

not your hearts be 
grave has lost its 
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dawn-ing Casts all our fears 
pris - ing. Our souls shall live 
troubled. Be - lieve al - so 
vie - fry. And death has lost 
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BOLLES. 



ANoir. 



AxT. by F. F. Bitllabd. 
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1. My life flows on in endless song ; A-bove earth's lam-en - ta - tion, 

2. Whattho' my joys and comforts die^ The Lord my Help-er liv - eth! 

3. I lift mine eyes; the cloud grows thin, I see the blue a - bove it. 
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I hear the sweet,tho* far - off hymn That hails a new ere - a - tion ; 
Whattho' the darkness gath-er round, Songs in the night he giv - eth! 
And day by day this pathway smoothes Since first I learned to love it. 
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Through all the tu - mult and the strife I hear the mu - sic ring - ing ; 
No storm can shake my inmost calm While to that ref-uge cling -ing; 
The peace of God makes fresh my heart, A foun-tain ev - er springing; 
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It finds an ech-o in my soul: How can I keep from sing - ing? 
Since God is Lord of heaven and earth, How can I keep from sing - ing? 
All things are mine, since I am his: How can I keep from sing -ing? 
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My Saviour. 



Words and Masic from the Shakers. 
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1. How ex - alt - ed and how beau - ti - f ul, the say - ings of our 

2. Though ut - tered a - ges long a - go, they still re - tain the 

3. My Sav-iour, O, I love thy life, so free from guile and 
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How clothed in grace and dig - ni - ty, is each in - spir-ed 
To cheer the wea - ry soul, and throw light o'er each ad- verse 
Thy in - no-cenceandpu - rl - ty my ad - o - ra-tion 
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word ; They are to me as gold - en fruit, in sil - ver pic-tures 
hour; And count-less mil-lions, a - ges hence, shall sing and speak the 
claim. It serves to el- e-vate my mind to count thy vir-tues 
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get. Like music which the fi - nite voice can nev - er coun - ter - f eit. 
praise, Which fills the heart and moves the lips of saints in lat - ter days, 
o'er. And prompts the strife to pat-tern thee, to "go and sin no more." 
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Christmas Hymn. 



Ghables Wesley. 
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Mendelssohn. 



t=i 



j- 

p — ^ — It-' — f 



i=t 



n 



* 



-<a- 



^*4 



1. Hark I the her - aid aa-gels sing Glo- ry to the new-born King 

2. Gra-oious bond of earth and sky, Born that man no more may die, 
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Peace on earth, and mer - cy mild, God and stn - ners reo - on-ciled. 
Born to raise the sons of earth. Born to give them sec- ond birth. 
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Joy-ful, all ye na-tions,rise, Join the tri-umph of the skies; 
HaiUthe heav*n-born Prince of Peace ! Hail, the Sun of Kight - ecus - ness I 
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With th'an-gel 
Light and life 



ic host pro-claim, Christ is born in Beth-le- hem. 
to all he brings, Kisen with heal - ing in his wings. 
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Christmas Hymn. 
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Haxk ! the her -aid an-gels sing 



Glo - ry to the new-born King I 
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6 1 Watch and Fight and Pray. 



Joseph Stammers. 



W. C. FlLBY. 
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1. Breast the wave. Christian, When it 

2. Fight the fight, Christian, Je - sus 

3. Lift the eye, Christian, Just as 
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is strongest ; Watch for day, Chris-tian, 
is o'er thee; Run the race, Chris-tian, 
it clos - eth ;Kaise the heart, Christian, 
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When the night's long - est ; On-ward and on-ward still. Be thine en - 
Heaven is be- fore thee; He who hath pro-mis - ed Fal-ter-eth 
Ere it re- pos - eth; Thee from the love of Christ Nothing shall 
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deav - or ; Th< 
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deav - or ; The rest that re - main - eth Will be for - ev - er. 
nev - er : The love of e - ter-ni - ty Flows on for - ev - er. 
sev - er ; And, when here thy work is done, Praise him for - ev - er. 
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62 Forward, be our Watchword ! 



Henry Alford. 



Arr. from Haydn. 




i=t 



i^ 



^ 



f 



^ 



1. For -ward be our 

2. For -ward, flock of 

3. Glo - ries up - on 

4. Far o'er yon ho 
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watch -word, Hearts and vol - ces 

Je - sus, Salt of all the 

glo - ries Hath our God pre 

• ri - zon Rise the cit - y 
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Seek the things be - fore 
Till each yearning pur 
By the souls that love 
Where our God a - bid ■ 
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Not a look be - hind. Burns the fie - ry 
Spring to glo-rious birth : Sick they ask for 

One day to be shared ; Eye hath not be - 
That fair home is ours : Flash the streets witli 



£3: 



P=t^ 



% 



-G.- 



-42- 



*u 




W- 



i—4- 



I ! 



■^=^- 



*i 



'^ 



:^=*: 



-G- 



-jy 



-25^ 



3 



-6h 



)il - lar At our ar-my*s 
leal - ing, Blind,they grope for 
leld them, Ear hath nev- er 
as - per, Shine the gates of 
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head; 
day; 
heard; 
gold; 



Who shall dream of shrinking. 
Pour up - on the na - tions 
Nor of these hath ut - tered 
Flows the gladdening riv - er. 
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By our Cap - tain 
Wis-dom's lov - ing 
Thought or speech a 
Shed-ding joys un 
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For - ward, out of er 

For - ward, out of er 

For - ward,marching east 

Thith-er, on - ward thith 
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Forward, be our Watchword t 




Leave be - hind the night ; Forward thro* the darkness. Forward in - to light ! 

Leave be - hind the night ; Forward thro' the darkness, Forward in - to light ! 

Where the heaven is bright, Till the veil be lift - ed, Till our faith be sight I 

In the Spir-it*s might. Pilgrims to your coun-try, Forward in -to Light! 
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BRIGGS. 



Oliver Wendell Holmes. 



J. £. SWEETSER. 
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1. Lord 

2. Sun 

3. Our 

4. Grant 
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throned a - far, 
quick - ening ray 
smile with-drawn ; 
make us free, 
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kind - ling 
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sun and star ; 
glow of day ; 
gra - cious dawn ; 
burn for thee. 
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Star 
Our 
Till 

^3 



tre and soul 

of our hope, 

rain -bow arch 
all thy liv - 
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Yet to each lov - ing 
Cheers the long watch -es 
All, save the clouds of sin are 
One ho - ly light, one heavenly 



near! 
ni^ht. 
thine, 
flame. 
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Talbot. 
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1. Far from inor - tal cares re - treat - ing, Sor - did hopes and 

2. Who may share this great sal - va - tlon? Ev - 'ry pure and 

3. Ev - 'ry stain of guilt ab - hor - ring, Firm and bold in 
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de - sires, Here, our 
ble mind; Ev - 'ry 
tue's cause, Still thy 
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will - ing foot - steps meet 
kin - dred, tongue and na 
Prov - i - dence a - dor 
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Ev - 'ry heart to heaven as-pires; From the Fount of glo - ry 
From the dross of guilt re -fined. Bless -ings all a - round be - 
Faith - f ul sub - jects to thy laws,— Lord, with fa - vor still at - 
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beam - ing. Light ce - les - tial cheers our eyes, Mer - cy from a - 
stow - Ing, God with-holds his care from none, Grace and mer - cy 
tend us. Bless us with thy won-drous love I Thou, our Sun, our 
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bove, pro - claim - ing Peace and 
ev - er flow - ing From the 
Shield,de - fend us, All our 
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EVERETT. 



Obace p. Whiti;, 



Chables Henry Wells. 
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1. Dear Fa-ther, weknownot a step of the way; With -out thee we 

2. If sor-row a -wait us, if pain be our share, O com-fort us 

3. If gladness and peace make our life rich and sweet, help us thy 

4. Each day may we walk as with thee by our side, To thee all our 
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f al - ter and wan -der a - stray ; 

Fa-ther,and save from de-spair; 
prais-es with joy to re -peat; 
long-ings in se-eret con -fide; 
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us. Fa - ther, by 
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life's iourney shall end, 
our lor-tress, our stay. 



pan-ion and friend. And guide thou our feet till 
not far a - way. Be thou our strong tow- er, 
light of thy face. And teach us to bless thee for gifts of 
night and by day, And life shall be ho - ly each step of 



thy grace, 
the way. 
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Frederic. 



Sahuel JoHirsoN'. 



Chablbs Ellwood Kjlsb. 
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1. Onwaxd, Christian Itho'the rergion Where thou art be drear and lone, 

2. Be this world the wis-er, stronger, For thy life of pain and peace ; 
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God has set a guardian le- gion Yer - y near thee ; press tliou on ! 
While it needs thee, Oh, no long- er Pray thou for thy quick re-lease I 
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List - en, Christian I their ho-san - na Roll - eth o'er thee : "God is love ; " 
Pray thou,Christian,dai - ly, rath- er, That thou be a faith - ful son, 
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Write up- on thy red-cross ban- ner, *'Up-ward ev - er : heav'n's a-bove." 
By thepray'r of Je-sus: "Father, Not my will, but thine,be done!" 
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Thy Way, not Mine. 



HORATIUS BOXAR. 



Air. from Wkbbb. 
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1. Thy way, not mine, O Lord, How - ev - er dark it be! 

2. The king - dom that I seek Is thine : so let the way 

3. Choose thou for me my friends, My sick-ness or my health; 
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for me. 



Lead me by thine own hand ; Choose out tlie path for me. 
That leads to it be thine, Else I mnstsur&-ly stray. 
Choose thou mjr cares for me. My pov - er - ty or wealth. 



-^- 



f^ 



s 



I I I I ti—r n b p— f r [f i f I 



M 



f 



i 



9^ 



I 



m 



-<S 



-i&- 




^M 



^^ 



9^ 



I dare not choose my lot: I would not if I might: 

Take thou my cup, and it With joy or sor - row fill, 
Not mine, not mine the choice, In things or great or small ; 
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Choose thou for me, my God, So shall I walk a - right. 
As best to thee may seem ; Choose thou my good and ill. 



Be 
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thou my guide, my strength,My wis- dom, and my all. 
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ROSETTA. 



John Ebnest Bode. 
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From Shaker Music. 
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1.0 Fa-ther,I have prom-ised To serve thee to the end; 

2. Oh, let me feel thee near me I The world is ev - er near : 

3. Oh, let me hear thee speak-ing In ac-cents clear and still, 
4.0 Fa-ther, I have prom-ised To serve thee to the end; 
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Oh, 
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thou for - ev - er near 

see the sights mis- lead 

bove the storms of pas 

give me grace to lol 
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me, My Fa - ther and my Friend I I 
ing, The tempt-ing sounds I hear: My 
sion, The mur - murs of self-will i Oh, 
low. My Fa - ther and my Friend I Oh, 
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shall not fear the bat - 
foes are ev - er near 
speak to re - as - sure 
guide me, call me, draw 



tie If thou art by my side. Nor 

me, A-round me and with- in: But, 

me. To has -ten or con- troll Oh, 

me. Up -hold me to the end!, At 
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wan - der from the path 
Fa - ther,draw thou near 
speak, and make me lis 
last in heav'n re - ceive 



way If thou wilt be my guide. 

er, And shield my soul from sin. 

ten, Thou (xuar-dian of my soul ! 

me. My Fa - ther and my Friend ! 
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CLARIBEL. 



Jane Cbkwd8on. 



Arr. by Emma T. Mitcheli,. 
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1. Oh 

2. A 

3. A 

4. And 
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for the peace which floweth like a riv - er, 
lit - tie while for pa - tient vig - il keep - ing, 
lit - tie while the earth-en pitcher tak - iiig, 
he who is him -self the gift and giv - er, 
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Mak - ing life's 
To face the 
To way-side 

The f u - tiire 
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des - ert pla - ces bloom and smile ; 

storm, to bat - tie with tlie strong; 

brooks, from far - oflf f onn-tains fed ; 

glo - ry and the pres - ent smile, 
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the bright prom - ise 
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grasp heav'ns bright " forever," A - mid the shad - ows of earth's ** lit-tle 

sow the seed with weep - ing. Then bind the sheaves and sing the har-vest 

thirst for - ev - er slak - ing Be - side the f ul - ness of the Foun-tain- 

of the glad" for -ev - er" Will light the shad -ows of earth's** little 
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while!" A - mid the shad - ows of earth's ** lit - tie while!" 

song ; Then bind the sheaves and sing the har - vest song, 

head; Be - side the ful - ness of the Foun-tain - head. 

while!'' Will light the shad - ows of earth's " lit - tie while!" 
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We March to Victory. 
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Gbbabd Moultbie. 



Joseph Babnby. 
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We march, we march to vie- to - ry, With the might of the Lord bo- 
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eye look-ing down from the sky. And his 
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ho - ly arm spread o'er us, His ho - ly arm spread o'er us. *o'er 

His 
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His arm spread 
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1. Tho' the strife be long,and the foe be strong, Our life is no mournful 

2. Our foe must yield, he is leav-ing the field,For the world is no -bier 

3. 0-ver hill and plain we may see the gain Of the hosts of light in- 
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We March to Victory. 
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ry ; With hearts full of song we are marching a - long. For we 
ing, And our fear - less hands must the wea - pons wield, By the 
ing, Andthe sol - diersof God, for their glo - rious pain, Shall be 
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serve the King of glo- ry, We serve the King of glo - ry. We 

might from heav'n down-flow-ing,The might from heav'n downflowing. We 

crowned with joy un - ceas - ing,Be crowned with joy un - ceas - ing. We 
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Thirtle. 



Frank P. Applkton. 




C. C. Thirtle. 
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1. Thirst-ing for a liv - ing spring,Seek - ing for a high - er home, 

2. Glo- rious hopes our spir -its fill. When we feel that thou art near; 

3. Life's hard con -flict we would win, Read the mean -ing of life's frown, 

4. Make us beau - ti - f ul with-in By thy Spir - it's ho - ly light ; 



J. 



9:^t>,> n' -_^p 



^g 



f^ 



m 



I 



■«- 



t 



f^ 



^B 



^^1 



3 



± 



I 



i 



± 



i 



i=i: 



:g=±^ 



■^ 



-<5>-, 



Rest-ing where our souls must cling, Trust-ing, hop- ing,Lord, we come. 
Fa- ther, then our fears are still. Then the soul's bright end is clear. 
Change the thorn-bound wreath of sin For the spir - it's star - ry crown. 
Guard us when our faith is dim. Fa - ther of all love and might ! 
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VESPER HYMN. 



AHOH. 



Anon. 
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1. Fa - ding,8till fa - diug, the last beam is shin-ing; Fa-ther in 

2. Fa - ther in heav - eu« O, hear when we call, Through Je - sus 
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heav - en! the day is 
Christ, who is Sav - iour 
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de- clin-ing: Safe - ty and in - no-cence 
of all t Paint - ing and fee -- ble, we 



If f^ 



^ 



4 



-^- 



J 



<2— 



f 



^- 



1 — r 






^m 



-4 — ^<s^ 



w 



t 



5 



J 



i — 9 



-f9- 



r^ 



ly- 



flee with the light, Temp-ta - tion and dan - ger walk forth with the night, 
trust in thy might; In doubt-ing and darli-ness, thy love be our light! 
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From the fall of the shade till the morn-ing bells chime, O, shield us from 
Let us sleep on thy breast while the night ta- per burns, And wake in thine 
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Vesper Hymn. 
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- ger and keep oa from crime! Fa -ther, have mer- cy, Fa-ther hare 
when the morn - ing re - turns. Fa - ther, have mer - oy, Fa- ther, have 
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mer - cy. 



9^ 



^- 



Fa - ther.havemer - cy,tlu:o' Je -sos Christ our Lord f A-mbn. 

J-J 



^ 



^^^^1^=4=5 



t 



-g?" 



isr 



§ 



p 



i 



"T 



73 



BULLINGER. 



Theodobe C. Williams. 



E. W. BULLIKGBB. 
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1. When thy heart, with joy o'er-flow - ing, Sings a thankful prayer, 

2. When the har - vest-sheaves in-gath - ered Fill thy barns with store. 

3. If thy soul, with power up - lift - ed, Yearn for glo - rious deed, 

4. Hast thou borne a se - cret sor-row In thy lone-ly breast? 

5. Share with him thy bread of bless-ing, Sor- row's bur -den share; 
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In thy joy, oh, let thy broth- er 

To thy God and to thy broth - er 

Give thy strength to serve thy broth- er 

Take to thee thy sor- rowing broth- er 

When thy heart en -folds a broth- er, 



With thee share. 

Give the more. 

In his need. 

For a guest. 

God is thwe. 
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CUSTODIA. 
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1. God will take care of 

2. He will take care of 

3. He will take care of 



you: all thro' the day He is be - 
you: all thro' the night He, the Good 
you all thro' the year, Grown -ing each 
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side you to keep you from ill ; Wak - ing or rest - ing, at 
Shep-herd, his flock safe - ly keeps ; Dark - ness to him is the 
day with his kind -ness and love, Send -ing you bless -ings, and 
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work or at play, God still is with you, and watch-es you 

same as the light. He nev-er slumbers, and he nev-er sleeps. 

shielding from fear, Lead-ingyou 



still. 

$1661)8 

on to the bright home a - bove. 
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LOVE'S Offering. 



E. P. P. 
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Edwin P. Parker, 
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1. Mas - ter, no of - fer-ing, Cost - ly and sweet, May we, like 

2. Dai - ly our lives would show Weakness made strong, Toil - some and 

3. Some word of hope for hearts Burdened with fears. Some balm of 

4. Thus in thy ser - vice, Lord, Till e-ven-tide Clos - es the 



^g 



^89 •> 



\ — v-v 



I 



ttttllS^^^^^^ \ 



Love's Offering. 
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Mag - da - lene, 
gloom - y ways 
peace for eyes 
day of life, 
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Lay at thj feet; Yet maylove'sin- cense rise, 
Bright-ened with song ; Some deeds of kind-ness done, 
Blind - ed with tears, Some dews of mer - cy shed. 

May we a- bide! And when earth' s la-bors cease. 
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Sweet - er than sac - ri - fice. Dear Lord, to thee. Dear Lord,to 

Some souls by pa-tiencewon. Dear Lord, to thee, DearLord,to 

Some way ward foot-steps led, DearLord,to thee. Dear Lord, to 

Bid us de-part in peace. Dear Lord, to thee. Dear Lord, to 
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thee, 
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Stephanos. 
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John Mason Keale. 



Henry W. Baker. 




1. Art thou wea - ry, art thou Ian -guid. Art thou sore dis- tressed? 

2. If I find him, if I fol- low, What his guer-don here? 

3. If I still hold close -ly to him, What hath he at last? 

4. If I ask him to re-ceive me. Will he say me nay? 
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me," saith One, " and, com - ing, 
sor - row, many a la - bqr, 



" Sor - row van-qulshed, la - bor end - ed, 
"Not till earth, and not till heav - en 



Be at rest." 

Many a tear." 

Jor - dan passed." 

Pass a - way." 
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R. Perry Bush. 



ENDICOTT. 
(RALLYING HYMN.) Cabbie L. Mebbill. 
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1. Haxk I to the song of the youth of our na - tion I Glad - ly we 

2. Down thro' the a - ges the voice of ourMas-ter Sound -eth a 

3. Love we our Church and its ho - ly commun -ion, Tow- 'ring a 
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ral - ly from hill and from plain; Bring- ing our faith and our 
loud, 'mid the storm and the strife;" Shrink not from ser - vice and 
loft in its great -ness and worth; With all its hosts ev - er 
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deep con-se-cration, Pledging to God all our might and our main. Courage and 
dread no dis- as - ter, I am the Way and the Truth and the Life. "Saviour we 
close be our Un- ion,Till with its blessings it gir-dle the earth.Courage and 
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hope we bring, Strength of our life's glad spring ;Brave are our hearts and our 
fol-low thee, Would thy dis - ci - pies be, Mould-ed by thee to the 
hope we bring, Strength of our life's glad spring ;Brave are our hearts and our 
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are light. For 



ward to con - flict go, Kead - y to 
what we think or say, That which we 
ward to con - flict go, Kead - y to 
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face the foe, Read - v to bat - tie for Truth and the Right, 
do each day. May all our lives be re - llec - tions of thine, 
face the foe. Read - y to bat - tie for Truth and the Right. 
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Hear Our Prayer. 
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John Adcock. 
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1. Hear us, Heav'nly Far-ther, Thou whose gentle care Tends the young and 

2. Par- don our of-fen-ces; Guard us from all ill; Make us, like true 

3. Let not sin be-guileus From thy paths to stray; But with thy great 
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fee-ble,— Hear our sim-plepray'rl Hear our pray 'r I Fa - ther, hear I 
children. Love thy ho -ly will. Hear our pray'r I Fa - ther, hear I 

mer-cy Keep us night and day. Hear our pray'r I Fa - ther, hear I 
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Purest Blessing. 

Words and Musio from the Shakers. 
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1. Shun the thorn and grow the flower, Speak no sen - ti - ment un - kind ; 

2. Let thy deeds,like sun-light falling Where the shadows (»f-ten stray, 

3. Best, a - mid the pearls that glit-ter, In the vic^ tor's di - a - dem, 
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Let thy life like balm-y show - er, Give sweet fragrance to the mind. 

And thy voice in lov-ing ac - cents Cheer the wea-ry o'er life's way I 

Is the one of pur -est wa - ter— Love, the bril-liant, sparkling gem! 
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For witlidays so swift-ly pass-ing,Friendsmaygo and come no more; 

prone to er-ror. Gifts of love and gos-pel 



We are all so 
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our Sav-iour, This the glo - ry of 



care 
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Let them hear thy pur-estbless-ing,— Giv-ing but re- fills thy store. 
Are the sweet - est joys that min -gle With our bat - tie and our praver. 
Let us weave its ra-diant brightness In the fab-ric of our life. 
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STAND UP FOR JESUS. 

Key of G. 

Stand up ! — stand np for Jesus ! 

Ye soldiers of the cross ; 
Lift high his royal banner, 

It must not suffer loss : 
From vict'ry unto vict'ry 

His army shall he lead, 
Till every foe is vanquished, 

And Christ is Lord indeed. 

Stand np ! — stand up for Jesus I 

Stand in his strength alone ; 
The arm of flesh will fail you — 

Ye dare not trust your own : 
Put on the gospel armor, 

And, watching unto prayer, 
Where duty calls, or danger. 

Be never wanting there. 

Stand up ! — stand up for Jesus I 

The strife will not be long ; 
This day the noise of battle, 

The next the victor's song : 
To him that overcometh, 

A crown of life shall be ; 
He with the King of Glory 

Shall reign eternally ! 

Oeo. Duffleldj Jr. 
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AWAKE MY SOUL. 
Key of D. 

Awake, my soul I stretch every nerve. 

And press with vigor on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal. 

And an immortal crown. 

A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps already trod. 

And onward urge thy way. 

'T is God's all-animating voice 
That calls thee from on high ; 

'T is his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye ; — 

That prize with peerless glories bright, 
Which shall new lustre boast [ gems, 

When victors^ wreaths and monarcha' 
Mast blend in common dust. 

Philip Doddridge. 
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UNDER MARCHING ORDERS. 
Tune, '* Battle Hymn of the Hepublic. 

Key of C. 

Our eyes have seen the glorious upris- 
ing of our youth. 

Hearts and hands all consecrated to 
the service of the truth, 

The crooked ways they'll straighten 
and the rugged places smooth. 
Our hosts are marching on. 

Glory, glory, hallelujah ! Glory, glo- 
ry, hallelujah. 

Glory, glory, hallelujah ! Our hosts 
are marching on. 

Oh, listen to the tread of many thousand 
eager feet. 

Our young army is advancing and will 
never sound retreat. 

The warfare will continue till the vic- 
tory 's complete. 
Our hosts are marching on. 

Then buckle on your armor and be 

ready for the fight 
Waged between the powers of darkness 

and the children of the light ; 
Stand in the hour of danger firm and 
loyal for the right, 
Our hosts are marching on. 

Harry Lee Canfield, 
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THE LORD'S PRAYER. 

Tune. " Home, Sweet Home.** 
Key of F. 

Our Father in heaven we hallow thy 

name; 
May thy kingdom holy on earth be the 

same; 
Oh,give to us daily our portion of bread ; 
It is from thy bounty that all must be 

fed. 

Forgive our transgressions, and teach 

us to know 
That humble compassion which pardons 

each foe ; 
Keep us from temptation, from weak- 

» 
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m THE CROSS OF CHRIST I GLORY. 

Key of C. 

In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 

All the light of sacred story, 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

When the woes of life o'ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 

Nevet shall the cross forsake me ; 
Lo ! it glows with peace and Joy. 

When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way. 

From the cross the radiance streaming, 
Adds new lustre to the day. 

Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 

By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there, that knows no measure, 

Joys that through all time abide. 

John Bowring, 
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NATIONAL SONG. 

Tune, ''Red, White and Blue.,'' 

Key op G. 

On the breasts of our Young People's 
Union, 
Hangs the badge of the white and the 
blue, 
In token of full consecration 

To the love of the pure and the true. 
The sheen of the fresh-fallen suow- 
flakes. 
The o*er-arching heaven's bright hue. 
From these come our beautiful colors ; 
Three cheers for our loved white and 
blue. 

Chorus. 

The call for the noble and true, 
Re-echoes the universe through ; 

Responsive our bright emblems flutter 
O'er the hearts of the Y. P. C. U. 

We sing of a love universal 

Whose grace doth our spirits renew ; 
And daily a deeper devotion 

Fills the hearts of the Y. P. C. U. 
Then onward from grace unto glory, 
The CAr/st spirit thrilling us through', 
Eternity only can measure 
The power of the white and the blue. 



The eye of our Infinite Father, 

While searching the universe through, 
Sees truth and devotion to duty 

Enshrined in our loved white and 
blue. 
Assembled all over the nation, 

At fall of the even's soft dew, 
In answer the echoes shall murmur, 

* 'Three cheers for our loved white and 
blue." 

Our watchword is *' Onward ! ' forever; 

With faith and with zeal ever new, 
We '11 labor for Christ and his kingdom, 

And honor our loved white and blue. 
Then sing of our beautiful symbols, 

Oh sing of our loved white and blue ; 
They constantly lead and inspire 

The hosts of the Y. P. C. U. 

William D. Shipman. 
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AMERICA. 

Key of F. 

My country, 't is of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, 

Of thee I sing, — 
Land where ray fathers died I 
Land of the pilgrims' pride ! 
From every mountain side 

Let freedom ring ! 

My native country, thee, 
Land of the noble free, 

Thy name I love ; 
I love thy rocks ttnd rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills : 
My heart with rapture thrills 

Like that above. 

Let music swell the breeze. 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's song : 
Let mortal tongues awake ; 
Let all that breathe partake ; 
Let rocks their silence break, — 

The sound prolong. 

Our fathers' God, to thee. 
Author of liberty. 

To thee we sing ! 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light ; 
Yyo\.^cX. w?» Vi^ thy might. 
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BETHANY. 
Key of G. 

Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee ; 
E'en though it be a cross 

That raiseth me ; 
Still all mj song shall be, 
)|: Nearer, my God, to thee, :1| 

Nearer to thee. 

Tho' like a wanderer. 

Daylight all gone. 
Darkness be over me, 

My rest a stone. 
Yet in my dreams I *d be 
II : Nearer my God, to thee, :|| 

Nearer to thee. 

There let the way appear. 

Steps up to heaven ; 
All that thou sendest me 

In mercy given, 
Angels to beckon me, 
II : Nearer, my God, to thee, :|| 

Nearer to thee. 

Then with my waking thoughts 

Bright with thy praise. 
Out of my stony griefs 

Bethel I *ll raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
II : Nearer, my God, to thee ;|| 

Nearer to thee. 

Sarah F. Adams. 

s 
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THE TWENTY-THIRD PSALM. 

Tune. '' Lyons.'* 

Key of A. 

The Lord is my shepherd, no want 
shall I know ; 

Beside the still waters in safety I go. 

In pastures abundant he makes me re- 
pose, 

And keeps me secure from both famine 
and foes. 

From evil and death he restoreth my 

soul; 
In body and spirit his grace makes me 

whole ; 
He shields me from sin, from temptation 

and shame 
And leads in right paths for the sake ot 
bis name. 



Though my pathway should lie through 

death's shadowy vale 
My steps shall not falter, my heart 

shall not fail 
For the rod and the staff of my shep- 

herd and guide 
Will care, and protection and comfort 

provide. 

In the sight of my foes he my table 
doth spread, 

And with oil of contentment anointeth 
my head ; 

With goodness and mercy my cup run- 
neth o'er, 

And I*ll dwell in the house of the Lord 
evermore. 

Henry Lovell Canjield. 



89 



PETITION. 
Tune, '* America " 

Key of F. 

Great God, do thou be near. 
Grant us thy presence dear, 

"While here we stand. 
May we all faithful be 
To our fraternity, 
Living in harmony 
With thy command. 

Help us to prize the good, 
In this dear brotherhood, 

Our standard raise. 
May we each other bless, 
With love and helpfulness," 
Make life in trustfulness, 

Glorious with praise. 

Let us to Christ be true, 
All sinful thoughts subdue. 

Keep we thy laws. 
Lead on our royal band. 
Ready with heart and hand 
To join with purpose grand 

In this just cause. 

Be with us through all time, 
O may our will be thine, 

Thy goodness prove. 
And when life's work is done, 
Frao;rant as breath of mora^ 



"a. Y. ^Vr^^*^^ 
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I LOVE TO TELL THE STORY. 
Kby of Ab. 

I love to tell the story 

Of unseen things above, 
Of Jesus and his glory, 

Of Jesus and his love. 
I love to tell the story, 

Because I know it 's true ; 
It satisfies my longings 

As nothing else would do. 

Chorus. 
I love to tell the story, ' 

*T will be my theme in glory, 
To tell the old, old story, 

Of Jesus and his love. 

I love to tell the story ; 

More wonderful it seems 
Than all the golden fancies 

Of all our golden dreams. 
I love to tell the story. 

It did so much for me I 
And that is just the reason 

I tell it now to thee. 

I love to tell the story : 

'T is pleasant to repeat 
What seems, each time I tell it, 

More wonderfully sweet. 
I love to tell the story : 

¥oT some have never heard 
The message of salvation 

From God's own holy word . 

I love to tell the story : 

For those who know it best 
Seem hungering and thirsting 

To hear it like the rest. 
And when, in scenes of glory, 

I sing the New, New Song, 
T will be the Old, Old Story 

That I have loved so long! 

Katharine Ilankey, 

91 

MORE LOVE TO THEE, O CHRIST. 

Kby op Ab. 

More love to thee, O Christ, 

More love to thee ; 
Hear thou the prayer I make 

On bended knee; 
This is my earnest plea : 
More iove, O Christ, to thee! 
More love to thee. 
More love to thee I 



Once earthly joy I craved, 

Sought peace and rest ; 
Now thee alone I seek, 

Give what is best : 
This all my prayer shall be, — 
More love, O Christ, to thee I 

More love to thee. 

More love to thee ! 

Let sorrow do its work, 

Send grief and pain ; 
Sweet are thy messengers, 

Sweet their refrain. 
When they can sing with me, 
More love, O Christ, to thee I 

More love to thee. 

More love to thee I 

Then shall my latest breath, 

Whisper thy praise. 
This be the parting cry 

My heart shall raise ; 
This still its prayer shall be : 
More love, O Christ, to thee, 

More love to thee. 

More love to thee ! 

Elizabeth Prentiss. 
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ITALIAN HYMN. 

Kby of G. 

Come, thou Almighty King, 
Help us thy name to sing. 

Help us to praise ; 
Father all-glorious. 
O'er all victorious. 
Come, and reign over us. 

Ancient of days I 

Come, thou all-gracious Lord ! 
By heaven and earth adored. 

Our prayer attend ! 
Come, and thy children bless ; 
Give thy good word success ; 
Make thine own holiness 

On us descend I 

Never from us depart ; 
Rule thou in every heart, 

Hence, evermore! 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
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MISSIONARY HYMN. 
Key of E. 

Hail to the Lord's Anointed ! 

Great David's greater Son, 
Hail in ttie time appointed, 

His reign on eartti began. 
He comes to brealc oppression, 

To set tlie captive free. 
To talce away transgression, 

And rule in equity. 

He sliall come down like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth, 
And love, and joy, like flowers, 

Spring in his path to birth ; 
Before him on the mountains, 

Shall peace, the herald, go. 
And righteousness, in fountains. 

From hill to valley flow. 

For him shall prayer unceasing. 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end : 
The tide of time shall never 

His convenant remove; 
His Burne shall stand forever : 

That name to us is Love. 

James Montgomery. 
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SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER. 

Key of D. 

Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of 

prayer. 
That calls me from a world of care, 
And bids me at my Father's throne 
Make all my wants and wishes known ; 
In seasons of distress and grief, 
My soul has often found relief, 
||: And oft escaped the tempter's snare, 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. :|| 

Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of 

prayer, 
Thy wings shall my petition bear 
To him whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting soul to bless ; 
And since he bids me seek his face. 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, 
II :I '11 cast on him my every care. 
And wait for thee sweet hour of 

prayer. :jl 

W. W. Walford. 
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HE LEADETH ME. 
Key of D. 

He leadeth me ! oh, blessed thought ! 

O words with heav'nly comfort 
fraught. 
Whate'er I do, where'er I be, ^ 

Still 't is God's hand that leadeth me. 

Chorus. 
He leadeth me, he leadeth me ! 

By his own hand he leadeth me. 
His faithful follower I would be. 

For i)y his hand he leadeth me. 

Sometimes'mid scenes of deepest gloom. 
Sometimes where Eden's bowers 
bloom, 

By waters still, o'er troubled sea. 
Still 'tis his haud that leadeth me. 

Lord I would clasp thy hand in mine. 
Nor ever murmur or repine. 

Content whatever lot I see ; 
Since 'tis my God that leadeth me. 

And when my task on earth is done. 
And by thy grace the victory's won; 

E'en death's cold wave I will not flee, 
Since through its stream God leadeth 
me. J. H. Gilmore. 
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CORONATION. 
Key of G. 

All hail the power of Jesus' name, 

Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem. 

And crown him Lord of all. 

Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 
A remnant weak and small, 

Hail him who saves you by his grace. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

Let every kindred, every tribe 

On this terrestrial ball. 
To him all majesty ascribe. 

And crown him Lord of all 

Oh, that with yonder sacred throng 
We at his feet may fall ! 
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FORWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIER! 

TuNB. ** Webb." 

Key of b1?. 

Go forward, Christian soldier, 

Beneatli his banner true; 
The Lord himself, thy Leader, 

Shall all thy foes subdue. 
His love foretells thy trials. 

He knows thine hourly need ; 
He can, with bread of heaven. 

Thy fainting spirit feed. 

Go Eorward, Christian soldier, 

Fear not the secret foe ; 
Far more are o'er thee watching 

Than human eyes can know. 
Trust only Christ, thy Captain, 

Cease not to watch and pray ; 
Heed not the treacherous voices 

That lure thy soul astray. 

Go forward, Christian soldier. 

Nor dream of peaceful rest. 
Till evil*s host is vanquished. 

And heaven is all possessed ; 
Till Christ himself shall call thee 

To lay thine armor by. 
And wear, in endless glory. 

The crown of victory. 

Go forward. Christian soldier. 

Fear not the gathering night ; 
The Lord has been thy shelter. 

The Lord will be thy light; 
When morn his face revealeth, 

Thy dangers all are past; 
Oh, pray that faith and virtue 

May keep thee to the last ! 

Laurence Tutiett. 
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DOXOLOGY. 

. Tune. ''Old Hundred:' 

Key of G. 

From all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise ! 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue I 

Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 
Eternal truth attends thy word. 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to 
shore, 
Till auns shall rise and set no more. 

Isaac Wdtts. 



GOD, OUR REFUGE. 

Tune. " Uxbridye:' 

Key of E. 

Our refuge and our strength is God ; 
He Is the soul's secure abode ; 
Our help in trouble ever near, 
Though tempests blow we will not fear. 

What though the earth removed be, 
Its mountains toppled in the sea, 
The Lord of hosts is with us still, 
And safe with him we fear no ill. 

The city of our God is strong. 
Salvation to its walls belong ; 
Its towers and bulwarks well approved. 
Though heathen rage, shall not be 
moved. 

It is our trust, our sure defence, 
Protected by Omnipotence; 
The Lord of hosts is with us here, 
And safe with him we know no fear. 

This city's walls no eye hath seen ; 
Our strength and refuge is within ; 
In contrite souls, renewed by grace. 
He has his constant dwelling place. 

Streams from the river of our God, 
Make glad the place of his abode. 
His presence brings us gracious cheer. 
While perfect love casts out all fear. 

Henry Lovell Canjield, 
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BLEST BE THE TIE. 
Key of Bt?. 

Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts In Christian love; 

The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

Before our Father's throne, 
We pour our ardent pray'rs ; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one. 
Our comforts and our cares. 

We share our mutual woes ; 

Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other flows 

The sympathizing tear. 

When we asunder part, 

It gives us inward pain ; 
"Bwt) "VJfe ^\\«IX\. ^\XW.\i^ ^Q\w^d in heart. 
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ABIDING TRUST. 

Tune. ^^Jerusalerrif the Golden.^* 

Key of D. 

In thee my trust abideth, 

On thee my hope relies, 
O thou whose love provideth 

For all beneath the skies ! 
Oh, for a heart to lo ve thee 

More truly as I ought, 
And nothing place above thee. 

In deed or word or thought ! 

My grief is in the dulness 

With which this sluggish heart 
Doth open to the fulness 

Of all thou wouldst impart; 
My joy is in the beauty 

Of holiness divine, 
My comfort in the duty 

That binds my life to thine. 

Ob, for that choicest blessing 

Of living in thy love, 
And thus on earth possessing 

The peace of heaven above ! 
Oh, for the bliss that by it 

The soul securely knows, — 
The holy calm and quiet 

Of faith's serene repose ! 

J. S. B. Monsell. 
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PitAISE AND THANKS. 

Tune. " Bock of Ages " 

Key of b1?. 

Every morning mercies new 
Fall as fresh as morning dew ; 
Every morning let us pay 
Tribute with the early day ; 
For thy mercies, Lord, are sure, 
Thy compassion doth endure. 

Still the greatness of thy love 
Daily doth our sins remove ; 
Daily, far as east from west. 
Lifts the burden from the breast. 
Gives unbought, to those who pray, 
Strength to stand in evil day. 

Let our prayers each morn prevail, 
That these gifts may never fail; 
And, as we confess the sin 
And the tempter's power within, 

Feed us with the bread of life ; 

Fit ns for oar daily strife. 



As the morning light returns, 
As the sun with splendor burns, 
Teach us still to turn to thee, 
Ever blessed Deity, 
With our hands our hearts to raise 
In unfailing prayer and praise. 

Horatius Bonar. 

103 

OUR MASTER. 

Tune. ''Auld Lang Syne." 

Key of F. 

O Lord and Master of us all I 
Whate'er our name or sign. 

We own thy sway, we hear thy call, 
We test our lives by thine. 

We faintly hear, we dimly see. 
In dift'ering phrase we pray ; 

But, dim or clear, we own in thee 
The Light, the Truth, the Way ! 

To do thy will is more than praise, 
As words are less than deeds. 

And simple trust can find thy ways 
We miss with chart of creeds. 

Apart from thee all gain is loss. 

All labor vainly done ; 
The solemn shadow of thy cross 

Is better than the Sun. 

Alone, O Love ineffable ! 

Thy saving name is given ; 
To turn aside from thee is hell. 

To walk with thee is heaven ! 

John G, Whittier. 
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JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL. 

Key of F. 
Jesus, lover of my soul, 

Let me to thy bosom fly. 
While the n^earer waters roll, 

While the tempest still is high! 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

Oh, receive my soul at last! 

Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee : 
Leave, oh, leave me not alone. 

Still support and comfort me : 
All my trust on thee is stayed. 

All my help f row. t\veft. V ^\.vcs.^\ 
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